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Me thought their fou1es,whofe bodies Richard lUttrthcwd, 
Came to my test, and cried on viftorie, 

I promife you, my fou!e is very iocund* f 
In the remembrance offo faire a dreame. 

How farre into tire morning is it Lords? 

Lo. Vpon the ftroke offoure- 

Rich. Why then tis time to arme,and giuc direction. 

H is Oration to his fottldters. 

More then I hauefaidjlouingcountrimen. 

The leifurc and inforccment of the time, 

Forbids to dwell vpon, yet remember this, 

God, and our good caufc,fight vpon our fide, 

Thepraiers ofholy Saints and wronged foulcs. 

Like high reard bulwarkes,ftand before our faces, 

Richard, except thofe whom we fight again!!. 

Had rather haue vs vvinnc,then him they follow: 

For, what is he they follow ? trulie gentlemen, 

A bloudie tirant,and a homicide. 

One raifd in bloud,and one in bloud cflablifhed. 

One that made mcanes to come by what he hath. 

And flaughtered thofe, that were the meanes to helpe bite 
A bafe foule Hone, made precious by the foile, 

Of Englands chaire,whei e he is falfely (et, 

One that hath eucr bene Gods encmie. 

Then if you fight againft Gods enemie, 

God will in iuftice,ward you as his fouldiers, 

If you doe fwcate to put a tyrant downc. 

Y ou fleepei n pcace,thc tyrant being fi.iine. 

If you do fight againft your countries foes. 

Your countries far,fhall paie your paines the hire* 

If you do fight in fafiegard ofyourwiues, 

Your wiues fhall welcome home the conquerors, 

If you do free your children from the fword, 

Your childrens children quitsit in your age: 

Then in the name of Goa and all thele rights, . 

Aduanceyout ftandards,draw your willing fvwnJl, 

For me.the ranfome of my bold attempt, 

Shill be this cokic corps on the earth* c <> Id 
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of Richard the third. 

But if I thtiue,thegaineoftny attempt, 

The leaft of you, fhall fhare his part thereof. 

Sound drums and trumpets boldlic,and chearefullie, 

God,and Saint George,Richmond and viftoric. 

Enter King Richard, Rat. &c, 

X/W.What faid Northumberland, astouching Richmond. 
Rat. That he was neuer trained vp in urines- 
Kino. He faid the truth, and what faid Surrey then. 

Rat He fmiled and faid,tbe better for our purpofe. 

Kino. He was in the right,and fo indeed it is; 

Tell the clocke there. The elocke jtnketh. 

Giuemea calender, who faw the Sunneto day? 

Rat. Not I my Lord. 

King. Then he difdaines to thine, for by the booke, 

He flrould haue braud the Eaft an home agoc, 

A blacke day willit be to fome bodie Rat- 
7\iit. My Lord. 

King, Thefunnewillnotbefcenetoday, 

The skic doth frowne,and lowrevpon ourarmic, 

Iwould tlrefc devvie tcareswere from the ground, 

Not fhineto day : why.what is that to me? 

More thento Richmond, for the fclfe-fame heauen, 

That frownes on me,lookes fadlie vpon him. 

Enter Norjfolke. . 

Ncrff. Arme,arme,my Lord,the foe vaunts in the field. 
King. Come,bu!tle,buftle,caparifonmy boric, 

Callvp Lord Stanlie,bid him bring his power, 

I will lead forth, my fouldiers to the plaine, 

And thus my battaile fhall be ordered. 

My foreward fhall be drawne in length, 

Confifting cquallie ofhorfcandloore, 

Our Archers fiial l be placed in the midlt, 

Iohu,Duke of Norffolke, Thomas Earle of Surrey, 

Shall haue the leading of thisfootc andhorfe. 

They thus dire£led,wc will follow, 

In the maine battell/whofe puifiance on cither fide, 

Shall be well winged with our chcefeft horfe: 

This, and Saint George to bootes ,\v hat thinkeif thou Nor. 
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